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_ Frue to thy God, and faithful to thy truſt, 


So bravely Rigid, and fo nobly Juſt, o 
So lov'd by thouſands, ſo oppos'd by fe w, | 
A ſecond Titus was reviv'd in you, ” | i © 8 


Proclaim his Virtue's in Heroic Vecſe, re | 
And with your briny Tears bedue his Hearſe, _ T2 
He, like a blazing Star, has paſt away, 
And was too bright to make a longer Stay. 


Like ſome tall Tree, which with it's branchy Train, 


At laſt cut down, in ſome great Temple ſhines, 


N 


2 | _ 


On the much Lamented Death cf | harles Campbel Eiq; who De 
_ parted this Life the 29th Int. October 17. , 


Quis deſiderio fir pudor, aut modus — Mö; 
Tam Chari Capita? lor. | 
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H A T tho' no pious Tears nor Vows can fave, 
The braveſt Hero from the deftin'd Grave ; 
What? tho the Wicked with the good and Juſt 
Share equal Fate, and mingle in the Dust. 
Yet Virtue leaves a Luſt re ſtill behind, 
To charm the Soul and Captivata the Mind, 
_ Virtue „ hich rever wants Apollo's aid, 

gt To Praiſe her living, or Lament her dead) 
Such w3s Greet CAMPBEL, thy immortal Mind, | 
That we may Live arid fcarce thy tellow find, 


And fure no Mortal had a greater part, 5 
Of CASAR's Spirit, or of CATO's Heart. 


Lament, ye ſacred Nymphs, ye tuneful Swains, 
And with your Eccho's fill the diſtant plains, 


Full of his God, he left this Human frame, 
To gild the Stars, and Live again in tame: 


_ 
a 4 


C:rac'd all the Grove, and {ſhelter'd eviry ſwain, 


Forſook by Swains, but favour'd with Divine. =. 


The Epngph; _ 
N Mournful Pomp beneath this Tomb, 
Is latent Virtue's, narrow R pom: 
To ſome vain Tombs do honours give 
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